80          MEMOIRS  OF  WILLIAM  HICKEY

to enjoy. At ten o'clock he wished my father, good night.
I accompanied him down stairs, and when at the door he
stopped, put his hand in his pocket and taking out three
guineas, presented them to me, saying, " I conclude you have
full as much occasion for money now as when you were
at Westminster." He then shook me eagerly by the hand,
at the same time pressing it strongly, and with considerable
agitation said " Adieu, God bless you, William,5' and left me.

My father called me between six and seven in the
morning, and I was but just dressed when the same
valet came running- in, panting for breath, and with
horror most strongly depicted in his countenance, ex-
claimed, " Oh sir, my poor master is dead." My father
and myself instantly returned with the servant, and found
Mr. Nunez a shocking spectacle indeed. He had risen before
six, and hastily putting on his clothes, the moment the day
broke he said he would go and walk in the garden, which
was on the opposite side of the road to the house, and
went with a gentle slope to the Thames. His valet, alarmed
at his appearance, and his rising so much earlier than usual
watched him, apprehensive that he would throw himself
into the river, but seeing that after a few turns on the lawn
he went into the Summer house, he hoped all was well.
In less than five minutes afterwards he was terrified at the
report of a pistol, whereupon he flew across the road, rushed
into the Summer house, and there saw his master laying
upon the floor weltering in his blood, and quite dead. He
had put a small pocket pistol into his mouth, and actually
blown off the entire upper part of the skull, blood and
brains being scattered round the room. We found the
fellow pistol to the one discharged fast clenched in his left
hand, and loaded up to the muzzle.

This was by far the most severe shock I had ever ex-
perienced. I had known Mr. Nunez from my infancy,
was always a pet of his, and he gave me many a guinea
whilst I was at school. At the time of his committing
the rash action he was only thirty years of age, a re-
markably handsome man, and of most engaging manners.